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OUR HOME CIRCLE.

o~~~
T LA AL U R L L A A S S .

PATHWAYS OF THE HOLY L4ND.

The pathways of Thy land are little changed
Since Thou wert there ;
The busy world through other ways  has
ranged,
And left these bare.

The rocky path still climbs the glowing stzep
Ot Olivet )
Though rains of two milleniums wear it deep

Men tread it yet.

Still to the gardeuns o'er the brook it leads
Quiet and low; )

Befcre Lis sheep the shepherd on it treads,
His voice they kaow.

The will fiz throws its shadow o’er it still
As onee o'er l'nee ;

Peasant~ zo horine at evening 0’er thatjhil
To Bethany,

These ways were <trewed with garments
once, an'l ;,,al'n
Which we tread thus;
Here throuzh Thy triwnph, on Thoa pass-
elst calm,

On to Thy Cross.

The waves have wash-d fresh sands upon the |

»hore
Of Gaiilee ;
Bat chiselld 1 tue hill-sides evermore
Thy paths we see.

Man has not chanzed them in that slumber-
ing land,
Nor tine effaced ;
Where Thy feet trod to bless, we still may
siand ;
All cau be traced.

Yet we have traces of Thy footsteps, far
Truer thau these ;

Where'er the poo- and tried and suffering are
I'hy steps faith sees.

Nor with fond, sad resrets Thy steps we
trace, \
Thou art not doad !
Our path 15 ouward. till we see Thy face,
And hear I'hy tread !

And now wherevepfueets Thy lowliest band

In praise and prayer,
There i~ ‘hy ‘nce, there Thy Holy Land,
I'hou—t'hou art there ! |

And as when gazing Thou Jdidst o'er

weep
them,
Fron ieizht to height,
The wlit ofs of di~covered Jerusalem
Burst on our sight,
T
THE MWAN WHO SWAL-

LOIWED A HOUSE.

“No; vou have not cuessed it
all He dii n " ';rillv.‘f' b dranns
of liuor, ile was a wood, tem-
periie. hard-workings man,  and
had pndustrions wile ; hut
the zocat tronbie with them wis |
that tiey liveathreat. They were
neishibors s, and kind, piea-
sant i ~ ‘r;vA\‘ Wl ), [
went into kitchen one dayv:
avd thonn ¢ Mrs, Kine heating ouers, |
and oo iloar, and welchine
sucar, as it her lite depended on
2t

“Huave achir here in the kit-
cheu, she ~uii, when she opeped
the door i response to my rap, |
“[ mu-~t his cake into tne
oven e | L my toast ready,
hll' I\ L I nave ":l:\'\‘ :Un'; ‘Iv (
every dayv. |an makine a capital
cake to-day.”

L pickeiup her eook-book and

read the re ‘Fourteen eggs,
twa cups butter, four cups sucar,
eight cups flour, two cups ~our
cream, Lwo lea-spoons soda cover
with icing.” I asked her it she
expected company. She said no, |
that Mr. King did not Jike plain |
cakes, but was fond of very rich
&ood. ‘ ‘

I thought to myself, “ Well, that |

18 a pretty costly cake just for |
every day use, when egus were |
35 cents a dozen, aad good butter
from 45 to 60 cents a pound.” The
roast that I saw lying on the table
could not have cost less than a
dollar, and I remembered with sa-
tisfaction the piece of beef I had
put on to boil before I left my
kitchen, and for which I had paid
only 20 cents. Our families were
just the same size, each had three |
children, A colored man in the
neighborhood, who was fattening
two pigs, used to carry slop from
-her kitchen and from mine. I
aeversput any bread, pie, or cake,
or any cold victuals into my slop-
pail, but kept them on a plate,
and handed them to him for his
children when 1 wished to spare
them. She, on the contrary put
everything from the tabie into the |
slop-pail until he said to her one
day::

“Missus King,you is mighty kind,
andeed, togive me sich nice slop
<or my pig~; but if you jes’ would
-aot frow them taters and cold bis-
cuits and pieces of pie in de ole
bucket, an’ would save them by
heirselves. 1'd be powerful glad
4o carry 'em to my little children.”

8he promised to save them
clean, and he bronght a tin pail to
gather the scraps, and near y eve-
xy day he carried food enough
from her wuste to feed four little
cbildren. ] was glad the hungry
children got it but I felt sorry to

Ipe.

see Mrs King waste 80 much
good food. Her husbund and mine

anade about the same amount of
moncy.  He had bought a lot and
built a Lou-e of eight rooms,
Wwhich "¢ had mortgaged. We
‘Wceie abie 1o keep a horse and
carviage.  They never even hired
one for an_ afterncon. We lived
in a better house,  We all dressed

much better than they did. He
had no-bad habits, not even smok-
ing; but when our grocery bill
would amount to three or five dol-
lars a wedk, theirs would be froim
seven to.fwelye dollars. When
our meat bill®would not ‘exceed
two and & halff of three doilars
theirs wounld seldom be less than
five or six. We wore - talking
about it one day, and she said :

“Your husband does not need
§tch hearty food as mine. He is
a protessional man, his babits are
more sedentary. Mr, King works
at hard labor all the time.”

T should think,” said T, % that
Mr. King would do better on plain-

children sufter from such a d"rt.”
| Jut she was not convineed, of
course, for the chiet end of her
i life was to please Mr. King in her
cooking, and she succeeled admir-

j ably. " A few weeks after our con- !

| versation he was prostrated with
( inflammation of the stomach and
| bowels; for some time his physic-
ian despaired of his life, but he re-
covered, and I was glad to be able
to prepare some . tempting bat

' harmless dishes to carry 1 him |

| when his appetite began to return.
As 800n as he was able to resume
work they/Teturned to their old
 manner of living.

Before we left the neizhborhood
we were distressed to learn that
he was unable to litt the morteacre
trom his home, and

wis oblhiged

to give it up and rent a small |

feottare in the suburbs ot the city.
I <uid to my husband when we

saw their furniture moved out of

their home :
! t Tlu"\' have a~tu f"!}' caten up
| their housc and fot; a little ~sum
off ot cach week’s expenses, if
saved, would have saved their

home:”
“Perbaps it will teach them to

be less siven ) dppetle 1n
future,  he

§ | them
man-
not af-
had
W
and
Ade,

ance i thelr
v could
‘narch paper
wounid

ner
ird totaike a |
bor

i
1 }
i DOOKNS

oilken

irom our well-tille I library,

| . 4
read our papers.— "1

Do . -
TRUE MARRIAGE.
{.Our advanced ot'divorce

[ and rree love makine the matri-

| momal relation mer 'y o partner-
at pleasure,
~aid 1 thenr |
strike o acaaly blow at an |

it

| 1 N
.~llli)l‘llu' dis=olvel
| t
whatevelr elsce g he
lavor,
c¢lement

WhiCh Wis mneant

perbaps to be supreme above ali

Wt
| charm of” all true marriagze, what |

otheis, I the =weetest |
the most priceless happiness, take |
lite Yh;uu__[n, which 1t lox'inlgx Lo
the human heart? Not the flush
and spiendor ot its early love ; not
the richer development which it
brings to the character; not even |
the chilhren who are zathered |
around its shrine. No, but the |

gives those who enter in it, each
in theother and through all scenes |
and changes, a near and blessed |
stand-by. Marriage in some of its
aspects is doubtless the source of
au immense amount of unhappi-
ness, crime, injustice, blight and
down-dragging, one of the most
perplexing institutions  society
has to deal with—only the blindest
Sentimentalist witl deny that. On
the other hand, however—and this
is not mere sentiment, but sober
fact—ot all the evidences ot God's
goodness to be tound in this lower
world, all the proots that he cares
for us, not only with the wisdom |
of a Creator, but with the interest

and love of'a Father, there is noue
quite equal to his sending human
beings into the arena ot lite, not
tofight its battles, win its victories
and endure its sorrows alone, but
giving them,as they go out ot their
childhood's home a relation in
which each two ot them are bound
together with the closest ot all
ties, live together under the same
roof, have their labors, their pro-
perty, their interests, their parent-
al atfections all in common, and
are moved to stand by each other,
band w hand and heart to heart,
in every sorrow, mistortune, trial
and stormy day that earth can
bring. It isanideal, if not always
realized in tull, which is tasted
even now, amid all that is said
about marriage miseries, more
widely perhaps than any other
happivess.—Sunday Afternoon.

/1[(1'111 AS
SEA.

A Fulton Market fish dealer |
gives the following explanation of |
some of the strange lights

PHANTOM AT |

appearances that puzzle seamen: |
“Two years ago [ went menha-

er food even though hLe is a hard |
workifig man ; dnd [ am sure your !

den fishing, and one day as we
| were 'going up the Sound one, of
the hands said he hoped we were
not going off the Point, mdaming
Montauk.” T'ssked him whys He
scemed kind of offish, but atlast
let out that he had,seen ships
sailing about in tho dead of might

but two nights later we came to
anchor at Gardiner’s Bay, and as
it was a hot night we stretched
oaton dack™ In the ‘middle of
the night ¥ was awakeoed by
some one givinz me a tremendous
Jjerk, and when I found myseif on
my feet my mate, shaking like a
| leat, was pointing over the rail.
I looked, and, sure enough, there
twas a big sehoon@F aboat

| eighth ot a mile away, bearing
down on us, There wasn't a
' breath of wind in the bay,-but on
she came at a ten-knot rate, head-
ed right for us. ‘Sing out to the
skipper,” T said. “It's no use,
| said my mate, banging on to me,
| “It's no vessel.” Bat there she
' was, within a hundred yards of us.
|

Sbaking him off, | swung into the
rigging and yveiled ¢Schoouner
ahoy!" and rhouted to her to bear
away, but in a second the white
suils were right aboard ot us. [
| yelled to the hands, d made
| ready™o jump, when, 1ille a flash,
[ she disappeared, and the skipper
came on deck with all hands and
| wanted to know if we had the
Jimjams. I'd have sworn that I
had seen the Flying Dutechman bue
for one thing,
thing

We saw the same
atterward.
The light passed around us and
went up the bay. I got out the
men 2ad scine and followed in the

about a week

in a dead c#im. [ [aughed at him;

an "’

sire as she poured forth her sup-
plication.to the Hearer and An-
.swerer of prayer ?
] When the mother and child rose
! from their knees, Willie's face was
l liké a raimbow smiling throdgh
tears.
“ Mamma, mamma,”’ said
“I am glad you told Jesus my
name. Now He’ll know me when
~I'get to heaven; and when the

kind angels that carry little chil-,

dreu to the Saviour take me and
14y me in His arms, Jesus will
“look &t mie 8o pleasant and say,
. Why this js_Willig 1L. His mo-
ther cold me about him. How
happy I am to see’you, Willie!’
Wont’t that be nice, mamma ?”
Mrs. H. never forgot that scene,
and when she was permitted to
#ee not only her dear Willie and
Sarah, bat the children afterwards
added to her family circle, each
successively consecrating the dew
ot their youth to God, she did in-
deed feel that her friend’s plan
was the more excellent way.” So
she resolved to recommend it to
the praying mothers by telling
them this touching incident.
When they meet their children at
the last great day, may Jesus own
as His those whom they have told
him about on ecarth!— Rev. D.
A\‘th‘/t, inZionw's Herald,

B —— ——
“WRITE THEM A LETTER TO-
NIGHT.”

The Chureh of the Strangers,” New
York, i1s called “ The Men's Chnurel.” be-

cause of the unnsunahiyv larze un
attendance., \
a distance At

uber of en
UV wdany are youug mea trom
all evening service, ‘noa ce-
cent week-day, the pastor, Kev., Dr. Deems,
read the following stanzas, of which many
who heard them requested the republication.

it,

I was a grown man, with a
wife and little children—your

mother was the baby then—be-

my duty to him. [t was onenight,
while I sat in the door-way rest-
ing, I heard your grandmother
singing, asshe rocked her baby
to sleep.
Jesus, Lover of my soul,
Let me to thy bosom fly,

While the waters near me roll,
While the tempest still'is high.'

It set me to thiaking of my sins, |
’ of death, of meeting God, and for |

, days my heart was full of fear.
I was coming through the woods
one night when a great storm
came on ; the wind blew, the
trees crashéd;” the rair came in
gusts, and it was all 1 could do to
keep my feet. At every tlash of

hghtuing my heart trembled for !

fear I might be called to meet my

God. Then I saw a bird flying a- '

round with pitifai cry.

low branch was an empty
torn and drenched; om the ground
were her crushed eggs. There
scemed no refuge for her from
the blinding storm, till, by a flash
of light, I saw her dart under a
great rock which was near, and [
knew she' was safe. Then the
words of the song came back 1o
me, and“l prayed aloud, asl hur-
ried though the storm and rain,

On a

Jesusy Lover of my soul,
Let me to thy bo-on fly,
While the waters near me roll,
While the tempest still is lrigh.
And he heard me, Joe; and,
through Ilim who said, “ T am
the wauy,” [ am not atraid td meet
my God.  So you ~ce it was a lit-
tle bird that led me t> the Lord.”

fore Lever thourhtmuch of God,or |

nest, |

MAKING THE yog
| HOME,
|

e —

Top

To our notion, the
maxim ot a th wroishly
home—trom the hy nan
"that nothine which can
ed there tor

good for 1ts

happy
Slle—iq
k be atforg.
company™ g oo
hormal and Constapt
ymembers. That (Nouah) Webste.
ran  adage: “ Get the best. »
| should be the rule of jts hubitu-‘l
1 life. " By this we do not mear t ,;t
roast turkey and plunrpu.ldilnv
should beserved tor dinner g 11?1
.(’n'vim:n'v\‘ times; and hash he
ed to guests on state
but that under the
common sense, euch
' the 'Wousgho!ld be made to feel that
the great thins there dimed gt jq
r @ make home hubituually ‘
and that it" ¢ serimping” Must b
done anywhere, and as o any.
thing, it mast not be done 80 ag
to work to the habitual disadivag.
tage of the daily lite, and o the
average household experie
| How many country hoy
we seen which, tair and
their two-storied st ;:nc“. never
have a, window-blind Opened op g
shutter unclosed on the side
lies the tinest and  where
lurks the winter sup.
shine—except on the occasion of
ra wedding, or a tuneral or g
ty ;" while the who'e family seem
to i»c lxh!:‘wl_ ted :l:nl ‘_t‘lllz‘l'.‘lil\'
cared for in-some small ¢ [, ]';xr'(,f'

|

|

| .

| and seyl-

offep.
‘)“("'l\i()“.\- .
guidance (,t’-
member of

h:li;i;y;

nee,

SGS hu‘ve
;mh\jly in

) where
view
sweetest

" par-

in which kitehen, pantry
l(‘l'.\' are  huddled Lo Lher, and
where the © work™ is cuasiost done:

)

| but where are lew altlurements for
tany sense other than those whieh

LU

fingers more tightly as
tion

s Phan- | breathed into the ear of his Father
tom vessels, and other mysterious | jp heaveun.

VI i | are offered in it~ thrice daj Y ap-
1 v . . - ’ a—— / | ( Y b | Y 2 1 B » fan e | 1 " mn
vath of the phantom schoouer, and  Christian Worker. S = AR i peal 1o the generdl hunwry ['ie
as sure as you are 2LH'.'U, we made  Don’t go to the theatre, concert or ball, e chimney ot the * best room rets
the birrest sinsle haul of nen- : But stay 11 vour rootn to-n zht 3 3 so foul from the abscnco of” the
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] . ) ’ " “ws NN . . X
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| 2 - et | el L0 O Fyve scarcely the time to wiite happior  honsciobis there wouald sumelimes. o : i iy
Fduc i hirh it Vot Wil [ <t the ] sht ’ ring L i p - MRARP LY | N, LON yibone of them,
e ’ s .:n 1 | 1 Loest thien ) thouzh 1 1l ng be in the land. She says e - , , |
men ail 2lone the shores of Lone e . ) : Fo besure itis lessirounle to take
; v . - ) .- “To be trresh and us n . "
Isfand that heliceve there 1~ i rer v N ! ' | ' care vl Lhese Hii=nmp vpart-
£ - Wi sleep and rest calthere:d rosehu I~ 1o &L rripl ) 9 -
war phantom ciaft that es 10 ] ETEE 1410 ; e ‘ ' UL S 138
.. " . : be, L sHe Wi & power jol OO — . 1
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spirit trade, SAW an aceount of | ) ior- i i o ot
! 5 . , Clhiorer, [, 11— '
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| . : ) . ¥ 1 hucr: Lo R o3 I3 ] }
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hed thouJht ol wis v ery remark- When aze has aiained his o yves— | Shall a woman exalt her : e HTOIYRICTN 0l : Hodse-
bt wherever you find men- It unght he w 1o let t 1 Becatse 1t eivo~ delisl I L, dle s L th ) oand can-
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oo A ‘ With locks tast turning wihite, S N , Sand thenr dear mothe Litoat
ed the duty of constaut and be- | 4, louging to hear from the absent one— | €I O custom stule the variety ot
| g ; l A

| lieving prayer for the eariy con- |

version ot her  children. ™ She
assured him that it was her daily
practice to carry her little ones to
the throne of grace, yet complain-
cd of a want ot taith and definite-

| j;][j]u;gp)’ and l'C“ilbi“l)’ of 1its | ness in ll.\kilig for them the spcciul
:‘ companionship; the fact that it influences of the Holy Spirit.

“Do you pray for each child
separately and by name ?" in-
quired the friend.

“No; that has nevercbeen my
habit,” was the reply.

“1 think it is of much import-
ance, Mrs. H., especially as a help
to our faith and to the clearness
and intensity” of our desires on
their behalt. You pray with them,
[ trast, as well as for them ?”

“ Sometimes I do, but not often.
They seem a little restless and in-
clined to whisper together while
my eyes are closed, and so I have
felt less embarrassment and more
treedom in supplication by being
alone at such seasons.”

‘“Let me persuade you, dear
Mrs. H., to try a ditferent plan.
Take your little son and daughter
each separately to the place of
prayer, and kneeling with them
betore the Lord, tell Him the
name, the daily history, the spe-
cial want of each, and see if your
heart is not opened to plead for
them as you have never done be-
fore.”

Tears'were in the eyes of the
young wmother as she said with
trembling lips, “ I'll try.”

As evening came she had rot
forgotten her promise, but as she
saw that Sarah, her daughter, wus
unusaally peevish, she thought
best to take her little son first to
the chamber. Willie was a bright
and pleasant boy of five years, and
when his mother whispered her
wish to pray with him, he gladly
put his band in hers and knelt by
her side. As he heard his name
mentioned before the Lord, a ten-

der bush fcll upon his young spi-
' rit, and he

clasped his mother's
each peti-

his need was

for special

And did not the cling-

ing of that little hand warm her
heart to new and more fervent de-

Write them a letter to nigut.

THE CRAVAT.

An English trade journal gives
this account ot the early days of
the cravat : “ In 1636 a foreign
regiment arrived in Paris, in the
&ress of which one characteristic
was much admired by the people
—u neck wrapper or scarf of mus-
lin or silk for the officers, of com-
mon stuff for the men, alike tied
in a bow with pendant ends, and
used by them, it is said, to sup-
port an amulet worn as a charm
against  sword-cuts,  Parisians
speedly adopted the novelty, styl-
ing them tirst Croats, from the
nationality of the regiment, and
atterward cravat.  The rich thep
| used embroidered and richly-lac-
| ed cravats, such as we find short-
| ly afterward used by Charles II.,
| who is charged £20 12s. in the
" last year of his reign for ‘a new
| cravat to be worn on the birthday

of his dear brother.” James II.
- paid £36 10s. for a cravat of Ven-
| ice lace to wear on the day of

his coronation. Toward the end
of the last century . the cra-
~vat was revived and worn of
such extravagant size that whole

pieces of muslin were sometimes
. used, and even shoulder cushions,
over which folds of stuff were
draped, so that it was as impos-
sible for a man to turn his head
without wheeling bodily round as
for an early coach to turn with-
in its own length.”

-

“A LITTLE BIRD LED
ME.,”

Under the cool shade of the
oak-trees, Thomas, the wood-cut-
ter, and bis grandson Joe, had
be:n eating their lunch. Care-
fully gathering the crumbs, the
old man threw them far out on
the grass, and then both waited
till first one bird, then another,
hop down for their share of
the feast.  “ It was a little bird
like that that showed me the way |
to God, Joe. Il tell you about

her charm.

tent as purity.

how great the store of glory.
The unmatched sweetness of girl-
hood can never again be hers.
Let her June be long.”

— e ¢ .

WHERE IS
LANTERN,

Young Harry was sent on an
errand one evening in early win-
ter.  After giving him his mes-
sage, his mother said, *“ Be sure
you take the lantern with you,
Harry.”

“Not I'!"” answered the boy,
grutlly and disrespecttully ; and
he started, muttering to himself,
“ What do I want with a lantern ?
[ am sure [ know the way well
enough.”

Very soon Master Harry, .in
crossing the street, stumbled in-
to a hole which had been made by
recent rain. By his fall he knock-
ed the flesh from his shin-bone,
(and covered his clothing with

mud.  On his way back he for-
got the fence running along at
| the edge of the ravine. As he

groped his way along the bank he

fell over the side and went sprawl-

ing to the bottom of the ravine,

With much ado, and after many
. bruises, he got into the road once
more ; but when he finally reach-
ed his mother’s door, he looked
more like a scarecrow thap a liy-
ing boy.

The lantern would have saved
him all this,
ish fellow not to take it 7
what shall we say of those
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and girls who kuow the Bible Lo |

be the only lamp which can guide
their feet safely
paths of' life to their home in b
ven, and yet refuse to carry it ?
Are they not still more foolish Y
Are they not likely to sufter ¢
more than the hoy ?
they arec.

ven

“There is no saferuard so po-
Betore Una the
lioncrouched ; and the girl whose |
heart is pure need fear no toe and |

no rudeness. I am in no haste
to see a girl like this enter the
gate of matrimony, no matter

Waus he not a fool- |

through the '
ea-
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t know | cribable miscry and mischief.—=

I should cost a little more, which is
1 not M:“-U\'i'h:ll‘.; as Lhie
[ wheu his

man said
l.‘lll'“:l(l‘\' told him the
butter he was induleine o rather
freely cost forty cents a pound—
|1t is “ worth it I"—C'un gt ional-
st
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REWARDED,

A short time ago the Churier
published an account of the flag-
}ging of a passenger train on the
{ Southern division of the Louis-
| ville and Nashville, near Dawyon,
, Hopkins County, Ky., by a little
| boy twelve years of age, nam-
| ed John T. Branson, who had
discovered a tree that had blown
| across the track. The night was
| dark, and the little fellow, while
walking down on the track on the
| way fiome, came across the tree.
He knew a passenger train was
| due in a short time, and. with 8
| rare presence of mind he gathered
some wood and built a tire, and
when the train approached he
boldly stationed himselt” on the
track and flagged the train with a
[ burning brand, thus saving the
[ train and probably many lives.
The railway company have been .

[
f

|
|

Tvery gratetul to the little fellow,

and they determined to reward
him for the services rendered. On
yesterday he was brought to this
city, and given a haundsome _suit
of clothes and quite asun of mon-
ey. He said he would. give the
whole amount to his father, who,
| it has been ascertained, is ot
blessed with an abundance of this
world’s goods. The little fellow
was given to understand that be
| was a privileged personage, und
could travel over the roud at his
will.  The action of the company
is commendable, and will be hear-
tilyapproved by the citizens.—
Evansville Cour.

————

The saddest mistake is commit-
ted by those who join a church
without joining Christ,  This ~o-
lemn mockery of professing a faith
that is not réally possessed, hus
cost many a ‘ofie the most indes-
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